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TO THE 


F 


Tus abject of the following Farce 
z taken from the Second Part of D'Ur- 


fey” $ Dox Quixors. | Three ſcenes 


. only of the original have been retain- 
h ed; and even theſe it was found ne- 
3 4 celſary to materially alter, and enrich 
Y with additions. to g give them a modern, : 
1 F 4 novel complexion, — Impreſſed. with 
i every veneration for the genius of Cer- 


antes, the preſent writer has adhered 


to him as cloſely as the nature of dra- 


matic writing would admit; and ſhould 
1 ihr fame of that celebrated wit protect 
W Sancho on the ſtage, | the Author of 


| BanATARIA OG not wiſh to be more 
ſucceſsful, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


Don Quixote — — -Mr. MARSHALL. 
Sancho — 2. — Mr. Quick, 
Duke — — — — Mr. CopTr. 
| Alonzo — — — Mr. Err. 
Pedro — — — Mr. TroMesoN:; 
Manuel — — — [ Mr. Daviss. 
Recorder — — Mr. Pow ELI. 
Taylor — — — Mr. Rxkxs. 
Gardener — — — Mr. Rock. 
Thin Man — — Mr: Simmons. 
Smuggle — = — Mr. RowsoN. 
Cuſtom-Houſe Officer Mr. FARLEx. 
Cryer | = Mr. Cxoss. 


WE. 


| Meſſengers, Servants, c. 
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- Tereſa — — — Mrs. WE BB. 

Mary — — — — Mrs. Rock. 
Rodriguez 8 Mrs. POWELL. 
Ducheſs — — — Mrs. PLaTT. | 

Bo Big Woman Oo Miſs LESERVE. . 


| Baratarian Lords, Ladies Guards a and Actendants 
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A c T I. 


Enter Manver ond Papno. 


b ticipate in idea laughter without end from it. Sud 
een elevation too often makes the wiſe man forget 


to ſec what effect it will have upon a fool. 


the Ducheſs. 
3 | ſon ? 
J | heard Don Quixote this morning, admoniſhing 
W >ancho for degrading his rank, by ſcuffling with 
one of the grooms over the gridiron, about a Srown 
cruſt and a raſher of bacon; he look'd as fierce as 


dhe burning Peſtle, while the chop- fallen Governor 


aut into mince- meat, or pounded to a jelly. 


3 Scone an A partment in Duke Ricards 5 Palace. 


Manuel, © Fen 1s truly a curious whim of the 


Pedro. 1 like the fancy of all Gila, and can an- 


E himſelf, and become ridiculous; now I ſhall be glad 
Aanuel. The beſt of the joke is, old Rodriguez, 
her Grace's woman, takes every thing ſeriouſly ; 
W and is enraged to ſee a fellow like Sanch 0 Panca 
W dionificd with the title of Governor, whilſt nothing 
is done for her after ſo many years attendance o 
Pedro. Arn t you to be continually a about his per- 


Manuel. ROY Bi" the Duke has not yet given 
me my inſtructions in full. I wiſh you had over- 


the Knight of the burning Sword, or the Knight of 


hung his head, as if he expected every minute to ye 


wy | 
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appointed governor to an iſland in 8 0 earneſt, 
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pity to poor Sancho at laſt I interpoſed, and reſcued 


his Excellency from a rib-roaſting, 


Pedro. As I am known to have pick'd up a ſmat. 
tering of Latin, whilſt attending the Duke at Salz 


manca, I have been appointed ſtate phyſician to his 


Governorſhip. 
Manuel. The worſt character you could have al. 


ſumed to appear gracious in Sancho's eye; he has 1 
mortal averſion to phyſicians and lawyers, ſince his 


beloved Dapple had like to have been killed by the 


quackery of a horſe- doctor, and he Himſelf ruin 


by the knavery of a petty-fogging attorney, | 
ſhould not be ſurprized if he commence. his govern- 
ment by iſſuing a proclamation for the extinction o 


both profeſſions, ſentencing the members of cact 
to* hang up and poiſon one another. 


Pedro. Hiſtory lays, the cackling of a gooſe ſavel 


a whole nation in antient times, and may again in 


modern for aught we can tel] to the contrary. 


Manuel. Theſe trumpets announce our new Go. 


vernor receiving his commiſſion in Form ; for hea- 


ven's ſake let us ſee the ceremony. 
Pedro. By all means; I would not mils it to be 


185 cu. 


* 


Scene, a e Apartment in the Palace. 


The Dokk, Duchkss, Don Quixorz, Sancho, 
EY ge and Altendants, di iſcovered, 


A pompous Flouriſh of T; rumpets. 


Habs Illuſtrious and renowned La Mancha, we 


hold ourſelves much honour'd by your viſit. You! 


reſolution ſtill to follow fortune, and add new Jau 
rels to your well won fame, we mult commend, 


however it afflicts us; — and be aſſured, the choice 
we have made of your faithfgl Squire, to fill a poſt 


of honour, truſt, and dignity, is chicky owing ; 
the 


[ 


_ 7D Quixote. Your Grace is truly ih My 
ſc of all your many favours tranſcends the power 
ot ſutterance. I quit your territories, fill'd with 


ſentiments of your Grace, ſublime and awful. My 
faithful Sancho, I am well afſured, will never for- 


leit that confidence your Grace repoſes in him: 
ſhould he prove ingrate, no puniſhment would be 


WE {cycre enough for his deſerts — no power with-hold 
1 my means to inflict it. 


Duke, My worthy N 0 40 Sancho ) proceed we 


WE now to your nomination. 


Don Quixote. *Sdeath, is chat a look fit for a 


TH Governor? Hold up thy head for ſhame. —His joy, 
y Lord, has fo preſt upon his ſpirits, his tongus 
bs not yet at liberty. 


I Duke. Know all we here have made: our chiles. 
Of Barataria be thou Governor, and thy com- 


nands be abſolute, 


Ones. Long live the noble Governor of Barataria, 


[ Artillery diſcharged, drums and trumpets flouriſh, 


hilt Saxcno is inveſted with the en gn of- 
bis new appointment.) 


43 Dake. Into your hands we put your new commiſ-' 
bon, with our broad ſeal, which raites you to ſu— 


W picme authority over our iſlanders. [Gives bim a 
_ parchment. 


Sancho. And goad care your Grace ſhall find 1 


W t2ke of it; nobody ſhall ſteal this muffin from me 


Landling the ſeal. I'll lay my ſeal up at night, and 


my robes alſo, where no thieves ſhall come at them. 


Den Quixote. Oh! fortunate Sancho! Oh! moſt 


happy Squire! ] greet thee, 
Duc og. And J. 
Unnes. And all of us. 


vagchg, Ah Arty, Sir, this ſounds well. indeed; 
there's 
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high rank he has long held in your favour, Youp 
ü f patronage has raiſed him to our eſteem and friend- 
hip. 
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8 BA RAT ANT 
there's no ſqueaking in this bagpipe; tis wonderfyj 
to think how merrily an aſs will trip up hill that! 
laden with gold. 

Don Quixote. Art thou now ſatisfied that through 
my means thou haſt at laſt obtained thy 05s ed 
for government ? 

Sancho, 1 am, Sir, long-lookd.- for come at laſt; 
better late than never; he who 1s obſtinate ſoon 
wears his coat threadbare ; . folly may hinder a man 
of many a good turn, I beſeech you, Sir, to par- 
don my proverbs, and thank the Duke there for his 
noble favour, which I do now relolve to delerve, by 
filling my place as well as I can. 

Duke, Have the chief citizens, and leading men of 
the iſland, notice of their new Governor's approach} 
Attendant. They have, my Lord. | 

Dake. Tis well. Is there aught elſe, our much- 
beloved Sancho, in which myſelf, or the Duchels 

there, can honour thee? _ 

Dutcheſs. Any thing in my power 405 noble Go- 
vernor is ſure he may command, unleſs it be to give 
| him leave to ſalute my woman Rodriguez before le 
| departs for his government. 
=. Rodriguex. Salute me! —PÞ'd ſee bis Governor 

thip hanged firſtt. 
Duke, Come, good words Rodriguez ; there! 
vaſt diſtinction now between you and Sancho; 5 
1 to prevent that envy, and that inſult, his ſudden 
N clevation may excite, be it known, that henccfor- 
1 ward, the commands of the noble Don Sancho be 
1 abſolute as my own throughout all my dominions. 


| Ducheſs. Be it your 9 Rodrigucz, to ſec the 
Wo Squire is nobly treated. : | 
0 | Sancho. Thank your nobleneffes——; Then pray, 
Wy miſtreſs, ſince I find you have nothing to do, will 


iſt you be ſo kind juſt to ſtep yonder into the court- 
bt yard, and you'll find a dapple grey aſs — do 10 
| much as ſee they tend him as well as my mal- 
1 ter's horſe, for 'tis- a loving creature; 1 an 
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tend him myſelf by TI? you ſec 1 have affairs 
here to mind. | 


Rod. Why how now, hack anipes, know you 
whom you talk to ? — take that ( Arikes bim) for 


your ill manners if you were fifty times a governor. 
San. A guard! a guard! and bear her away to 


priſon ; I'll have the witeh burnt alive for ſtriking 


a governor. 


Duke. Hold, great governor—We feel the indig- 


nity ſhewn to your perſon in as lively a mariner as 
if it had been offered to our own. 


Duch, And be aſſured this diſreſpect to us wal 
not go unpun iſhed. EH 
Duke. Yer, in conſideration of the offending 


WW party's ſex 


Lan. Her ſex! I with your grace had felt her fiſt 
— body of me! you'd have had your doubts about 
her ſex; do but look at it, 'tis ſhaped like a ſhoul- 


der of mutton; and comes down like a mallet. 

Duke. I ſay, in conſideration of her ſex, and that it 
is her firſt offence, we will not puniſn Rodrigues with 
that death which ſhe ſo juſtly merits; but it is our 


high decree; that you inſtantly make proper con- 


ceſſion to wipe off the baſe affront with which you 


have marked his countenance. 


Sancho, No, more wipes, or marks, I "haldech i 
your grace, from that lady, in the countenance; 


however, leſt your grace ſhould think me an ill-na- 


tured fellow; in conſideration of Rodriguez's se 


age we forgive, her. 


Rodriguez, I deſpiſe your forgiveneſs, Sirrah 5 
upon any ſuch terms ; my great age! my great age. 


truly. 


Sancho, Res: . the hardneſs of her fiſt 
made me entertain of her ſex, are entirely removed 


now I'm ſure ſhe's a woman, ſince, ſhe had ra- 
ther die than acknowledge herſelf an old one. 


Dake, But come, friend Sancho, 'tis time you 


depart to tak: poſſeſſion of your government ; your 


Dou 
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and honour. Firſt, my Sancho 
Sancho. 1 beſeech a | 

| that I may keep pace with you; you Know my un. 
derſtanding was always more for the trot than the 


10 B AR AT ARI A. 
Don Quixote. Then by all means Sancho be 
gone; that governor who would live happily him- 


ſelf — muſt firſt ſtudy the happineſs of his people. 


Sancho. I tell you what, maſter of mine; the beſſ 
governor that ever wore hair upon his. chin, wont 


ſometimes be able to pleaſe his people; but I'll do 
the beſt I caa; every man was n't born with a {il 


ver ſpoon in his mouth; but if, after all, nothin 
will do, why I'll &en leave them to themſelves, 


and waſh my hands of the government. 


Dube. There are few governors, friend Sancho, 


when they retire from power, whoſe hands do nor 
require a little cleaning; ſo wiſhing thee all health 


and tranquillity 1n thy iſland, moſt noble governor, 


adieu. | Exeunt Duke, Ducheſs and attendants; 


Ach: trumpets flourifh, 
Nſanent Sancno and Quixore, 
Don Quixote. I yet muſt be a minute with my 


friend, I'll follow your. grace inſtantly; at length 
my faithful Squire, I behold fortune reward thy 
long ſervices; yet ere I leave thee, attend to my 
| admonitions, and I will be thy north ftar, to pilot 
thy bark, and ſteer it into the harbour of ſafety 
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you, Sir, to ſpeak flow, 


gallop — and I am, but a chicken of a governor yet 


Don Quixote. If thou wouldſt make thyfelf a pro: 
per governor, be careful of thy morals — to have, 
or to be thought to have morality, is extremely 
' uſeful for a governor, if it were nothing but to be 
a ſkreen, that people might not pry too curioully | 


into his conduct and proceedings — not but that his 


actions ought to be ſuch as will bear the ſtricteſt 
ſcrutiny — yet if he be once reputed a moral man, 


let him be a Turk in opinion or religion, 'tis not 
three-half-pence matter. Secondly, my Surge 
ey SSR 1 Häancbs. 


8 


B AR AT AR IA. 11 
Sancho. That firſtly is a ſpecial good law. 


Don Quixote. Secondly I ſay, a governor ought 
0 have a nice and tender conſcience ; fo very ſuſ- 
1 ceptible, a fly cannot buz near it without making 


him ſhrink. 2 


=_ 5Scho. It ought to fr tight and cloſe to him, 
like a thimble upon the Ducheſs's finger; not as 1 
WS have heard it fits ſometimes, like a jockey's boot, 


that he can ſtretch which way he pleaſes. 
Don Quixote. Next, be ſure not to forget thy ori- 


2 ginal; nor bluſh to own thou com'ſt of a mean ex- 
traction; for when thou art not aſhamed of it thy- 


ſelf, nobody will ſeek to make thee ſo. 


Sancho. But then, there will be no occafion to 


tell the people I was once a hog-driver, — Beſides, 
when I have got the government, and am grown 


W rich, nobody will trouble themſelves about what I 
= was; daub yourſelf over with honey, and you'll never 
W want flies; © what a man has, ſo much he's ſure of.“ 
Don Quixote. Sancho, you muſt be cautious not 
to overlard thy diſcourſe with thoſe curſed proverbs; 
when properly and judiciouſly uſed, they enrich and 
embelliſh converſation ; but thou bringſt em in ſo 


by the head and ſhoulders, that the purpoſe is de- 
featet. F 1 


Sancho. Ecod! I believe, Sir, my mother longed 

for them; tis a diſeaſe that heaven alone can cure 
me of; I have proverbs enough to fill a large ſack; 
and when I talk, they crowd fo thick to my mouth, 


that they quarrel which ſhall get out firſt. 


Don Quixote. The next thing, Sancho, is to be 


cautious 1n your choice of officers of truſt ; remem- 
ber, you are but guardian of the people's treaſure, 
and muſt be careful to chuſe honeſt men. 

Sancho. Yes, maſter; but how am I to know 


_ them? after the ſteed's ſtol'n 'tis too late to ſhut the 


ſtable door. I intend to act with certainty in this 


| cale—and as I am ſure my people will not produce 
Wy man that's honeſter than their governor, I will 


"> 2 my inſtantly 
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Barataria. 


wealth, when obtaine 
the tears and ſufferings of impoveriſhed provinces; 
It is true, he may filence his accuſers by rich pre- 
ſents, and thus eſcape the ſword of earth-born 
uftice ; but guilt and remorſe will poiſon all his 


inſtantly appoint meth, firſt lord of the an of 


Don Quixote. In that caſe, San 1 "9M thy 


poodle will think thou haſt not ſo much diſintereſt- 


edneſs as thou ought'ſt. Prudently examine what 


thy income may amount to in a year; then, if thou 


can'ſt afford fourſcore ſervants, keep but half, and 


What would maintain the others, give to the poor, 


that their bleſſings may accompany thee wherever 
thou appeareſt; ; in the execution of juſtice, act with 
ſtrict impartiality; avoid corruption, or the takin 
of bribes; which is ſo tempting, and withal ſo cry- 
ing a ſin, there is not one goyernor in forty can 
forbear damning himſelf by it. 

Sancho. Why then, Lord have mercy upon my ſoul 
too; for to deal plainly, I am afraid my fingers (as 


well as the reſt) will itch moſt curſedly to be hand- 

ling the money. But, Sir, I hope you'll allow 
there are perquiſites, which 'tis fair a man ſhould 
receive in all places; if it was not for the fees, 


ſome places would not be worth the having ; - like 


the ſauce to certain meats, which ſometimes ex- 


ceeds the diſh itſelf. 


Don Quixote. I would not have thee, Sancho, 
when appointed a protector, turn out a ſcourge 


and a tyrant; he flatters himſelf in yain with hopes 


of enjoying happineſs, in the poſſeſſion of immenſe 
4 at the price of blood, and 


pleaſures, and tell him there is no blinding the eyes, 


or ſtaying the ſword of Divine Vengeance. 


Sancho. Don't you think, Sir, you have made 


this bribery buſineſs rather a little too long? — I'm. 
' afraid I ſhall forget the beſt part of it. 


Don Quirote. I could be ſomewhat ſatirical upon 
thy Parts now, but that 1 love thee, Sancho, and 
therefore 


chereſore will deſiſt; beſides, to do thee juſtice, 
SE thou art not the firſt who has had a government he 
vas not beholden to his deſerts for. 
= 5$,ycho. No, nor ſhan't be laſt, Sir; for deſert i is 
governed by fortune you know, and in a double 
manner ; for if ſome were to have their true deſerts, 
mey would be princes and governors preſently ; and 
tt others again were to have theirs, o'ons what an 
army of them would be hang'd up in one ſummer! 
Dan Quixote. Well, my dear Sancho, for that 
guing, thou deſerveſt not only to govern an iſland, 
but an empire; walk with gravity, and ſpeak with 
deliberation; — drink moderately, for drunkeneſs 
neither obſerves a promiſe, nor keeps a ſecret ;j — 
eat little at dinner, and leſs at ſupper, | Sancho farts] F 
for the ſtomach is the ſtorchouſe whence health is to 
be imparted to the whole body. — If thou obſerveſt 
theſe rules, thy days will be long and proſperous ; 
thou ſhalt live beloyed by all; ; — thy government 
ſhall be peaceable ; — and, when the time of thy 
departure from this world arrives, thy children and 
erand-children ſhall, with duteous ſteps lamenting, 
follow thee to the ſilent tomb. [Sancho yawns vio- 
enth.] I perceive, my Sancho, thou art weary of 
my good advice, and I ſhall loſe time in beſtowing 
more rules for thy well doing ; ; therefore, laſtly 
Sancho, LaasTLy! Tam glad of that with all my 
heart; unleſs your laſtly ſnould be as long as Maſter 
Perez, our curate's, whoſe laſtly is longer than all 
the reſt of his diſcourſe. 
Don Quixote. Laſtly, I ſay, be vigilant; avoid ; 
that horrid drowſineſs tO which thou art accuſtom'd. 
Lou have been long addicted to much fleep ; now | 
You are a man, you muſt be ever watchful for the 
good of your people. 
Sancho. IJ don't ſee any great occaſion for that ; 
your kings and princes muſt ſleep as well as other 
men ;—and then ſee, maſter, what a pleaſure I ſhall 
loſe; next to cating, the greateſt, The bleſſing of 
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man in his firſt, and a man in his laſt ſleep. 


ver to you at preſent ; if thou takeſt care to let me 


mighty good, and pat to the purpoſe; but what 


to-morrow I ſhall no more remember all this than 
the ſhape of laſt week's clouds; therefore, pray let 
me have it in black and white; for though I can't 


r . 
. A ²˙¹1ꝛ wü v 


1 can pretend my hand is lame, and ſo get my ſe- 


cretary to ſign for me; for chere $2 remedy for all 
things but death. 


have done my duty in giving thee good and whole- 
ſome advice; if thou doſt not do the part of a good 
Governor, thine will be the fault, though the ſhame 
and diſcredit will be mine. His Highneſs has ſent 
for your wife and daughter Mary ; Prepare yourſelf 
to meet them, and wait at the town's end the arrival 
of your people. — Adieu! 


You have given me a plaguy deal of good council, 
if 1 have but the grace to follow it; — but come, 
many ventures make a full freight; — the cudgel 
that bruiles is the thing that contuzes. IL'Il be very 
complaiſant in the beginning, but hold to the end 
ſay I. The cowl does not make the friar, nor the 
gown a governor : So, Sir, wiſhing you ſoon to be 


our iſlanders a play day, and meet our ſpouſe, who 
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his heart light on him who firſt invented this ſame 


but one thing makes me diſlike ſleep; it reſembles 
death too much; there's little difference between 3 


Don Quixote. This is all the advice I ſhall deli. 


hear from thee hereafter, I ſhall give thee more. 
Sancho. I fee very well that all you have told me 


am | the better if I can't keep it in my head; — b 


write, I'll get one of my people to hammer it into 
my noddle; and as for the diſgrace of not writing, 


Don Quixote. I now ſhall leave you, Sancho; 1 


Sancho. Good bye, 1 can but thank ye.— 


an Emperor, we take our leave, o feaſt and give 


now mult be a lady. [Exeunt feveralh. 


Scene, 


Scene, a rural Vi ew. 


Enter TeRESA and MARY. | 
Tereja. Come along, Mary ; chear thy good heart, 


Ws child; and ſince thy father is got to be governor at 
att, we muſt learn to be great folks. Remember 
we are to take the right hand of all the court ladies; 
Sancho has ſent word chat he has made you { Coun- - 


teſs. 


won't we ride in our coach? 
_ Tereſa, Our coach and ix} child. 


Mary. Then, by goles, I'll work our coachman; 


I'll have riding about enough! 


Tereſa. Your father is made a governor, and we 


are made ladies of courſe.” 


Mary. And of en I ſuppoſe, I'm ro bare 4 


waiting maid. 


Tereſa, Yes, child, and © foorman into the bar- 


gain. q * 


Mary. A b Dear hearr, that puts me in 


mind of my dream. I dreamt laſt night 1 was be- 


d izen'd out at ſuch a rate, and looking in a. glaſs ; 


which is always a fign-of change you know; then 
behind me ſtood a fine, tall, proper, handſome fel- 
low of a footman ; his head as white as ſnow; a 


huge lace frill to his ſhirt, and ruffles down to his 


knuckles ; it would have done your heart good to 
have ſeen them. — Who's this 1 wonder? 


"I bey Fw 2 
Enter MaxvzL. 


1 himſelf has not aſſumed a orcater variety 
of ſhapes than Manuel, to pleaſe the humour of the 
Duke. Here muſt I wait the arrival of Sancho's 
lweet ſpouſe, Tereſa, and buxom Mary, his daugh- 
ter, to uſher them 1 in ſtate to Barataria. Eh l. Why, 


Lee 


e er 


Mary. 0 Semifol E. a Counteſs! uldther; I'm 
YH ready to jump out of my ſkin — Counteſs! Lord, 
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you are, ladies 


as you are a gentleman, who has all the appearance 
of a real gentleman, we would be for ever obliged 
to you — no offence we hope, Sir, —if you'd tell 
us in what ſtreet the Governor's houſe is? 


palace ſtand? But, if J am not deceived in your 


appearance, noble lady, I even now ſpeak. to great 
Don Sancho's conſort. 


00 his lawful wife in wedlock. But come, as you 
are ſo good at gueſſing — gueſs again — who am [! 


city charms me! There is ſomething ſo peculiarly 


ble I can miſtake you; you are the all accompliſhed 
lady Mary, your father and your mother's daughter, 
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[approaching with his hat off | if T am not miſtake; 


Mary (interrupting him. ) No lob, Sir, you 
are not miſtaken ; we are ladies; my father S a go- 


vernor, and his wife a governor's lady, and hi 
daughter: 


Tergſa. Will the wench's tongue never ſtop? Sir, 


Manuel, In what ſtreet ! In what ſquare, madam; 
you ſhould have demanded; does the Governor's 


Mary. His conſort! Not you, indeed—you ſpeak 


Manuel. Oh ! ſweet young lady, how your viva- 


your own in every thing you ſay or do, tis impoſſ:- 


Mary. By gingo he has hit it! Now who' d have 
thought this fellow would have known I was my 


father and mother's Kaner But tell me, young 
man 


7. 2795 0 af de to Mary ). Young man! for ſhame 


Mary, this by his appearance muſt certainly bu the 
Duke. 


Mary. | The Duke! 
Manuel. You do me too much honour, great 


lady, in that ſuppoſition ; 1 am only in the ſervice 
of the Duke. 


Mary. Well now, richer, what 40 you for to 


that? I knew he was a ſervant by his keeping his 


hat in his hand all this while; what ſignifies his long 


ſword and his laced cloaths; why, I am told the 
very turn- ſpits at court ride in their coaches. 


Tereſa, 
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vant, you can't be lefs than the Duke's burler. 


cho's horſe. 


the firft time I knew every man wasn't maſter of his 
own horſe 

Manuel. I have all the Governor” $ houſhold ca- 
valry 5 to my care. he 

Tereſa, I thought he was a butler. 


Tat Buller, or Mr. Maſter of the Horſe, he! he! 
Ihe! put on your dancing pumps, and let us be jog- 
ging, for I Jong to ſee my father and poor Dapple. 
Lord! Lord! how glad they'll both be to meet us. 


when two ſedan chairs are brought on. 
Tereſa, Down upon your knees, Mary, pre” aſk 


] and he's going to kill us for calling him a butler. 


your guards to approach. 


Mary. Our guards H worſe and —_ mother ; ; 
as ſure as J ſtand here they have hanged up father, 
and they are going to hang us up after him. 


Ill ſoon conduct you into the preſence of the noble 


| yoader only as attendants. 


our lap, 


Manuel. No, no, there” 8 2 chair apiece for you's 3 
this is your's, Lady Mary. 


[799 both get in the chairs. 


| Tereſa. 1 ſuppoſe, young g man, as you ar& a fer- 
Manuel. No, madam, I'm maſter of. Don San- 


Mury. Maſter of Don Sancho's horſe ! This is 


Mary. By goles, mother, you are right. But, 


Manuel, Every thing is in readineſs, madam, for 
your departure, [He draws his fword and waves it, 
your life, for this is his moſt noble royalty the Duke, 


Manuel. I beſeech your Excellency to rife ; be 
not alarmed, I only drew my ſword as a Ggnal for 7 


Manuel. Sweet Lady Mary, all your apprehenſions 
are groundleſs ; take your ſeats in the chairs, and 


Governor, You are to conſider that troop of horſe 13 


Mary. Only ſo many Women on horſeback ; well 
then, mother, do you get in firſt, and Pl fit in 
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Scene chan 1% a Plan before the Gate 0 


when a man wants to get into power. I wiſh my 
people would come! There is one thing my FRE 
gave me a great charge about I muſt be very care- 
ful not to forget; and that is, inſtead of the words, 


will ſup with you! and you ſhall ſup with us!— 
Ecod, it ſounds very big. — But then, does not 
making ſo much of we look as if I was nobody? 


ourſelves. - There's a deviliſh good ſaving clauſe 
ve may make other people accountable, - Well, 


very mannerly to keep us kicking our heels here fo 
long — we have ſuch a craving at our ſtomach, that 
- we could fit down to dinner with Dapple, and feaſt 


he too looks as hungry as a judge s Clerk at a long 
trial. We may be conſidered now as the beſt of all 
Governors, for we are faſting for our people. Well 
if we faſt for them now, I will eat moſt plentiful for 
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Mary [looking out of the chair]. By goles this ; b 
pure. O mother, 18 not this r than facing in 
a cart? | 

9 Ves child, or in a wäggon. 555 

ry. ., Charming Softly, young man, don't 
up! a body ſo much. Let mother go firſt; ſhe's 


b in chain, 


Barataria. 


1 Sango and DapIE dj MY 
- dances; Dear heart! how tedious the time paſſes 


I, and me, I am in future to ſay we and us. We 


It is as much as to ſay, we great men gre no longer 
though in we; in caſe 7 ſhould do any thing amiſs, 


but we think our corporation 'of Barataria' are not 


upon thiſtles. Poor fellow! [parting Dapple's bead 


myſelf — Odd rat it! we ſhall never forget J when 
eating is the word. Oh! here come the welcome 
meſſengers of luck. e e 

| | Enter 


/ 


| E 
Meſſ. Long live the noble Don Sancho, Governor 
and Protector of the city and iſland of Barataria. 

Sancho. Long life and ſhort commons I think it 
s, friend; but we'll all live as long as we can, and 
e longeſt liver take all. Now what's your buſineſs 
WE with Don Sancho, Governor, Protector, and all that? 


W themſelves at your Lordſhip's feet, 


— 


Sancho. Why then let them know that it is my ſe- 


W they had opened their gates to me an hour ago, I 
W {hould have had a ſerene appetite as well as a ſerene 
J 4 EL oe 
= MY. Your Lordſhip knows the orders iſſued by 
| his highneſs the Duke could not be diſpenſed with. 


{Exit Meſſenger bowing off.] 1d almoſt exchange 
my government for a good dinner. Oh! here they 
come at laſt. | Enter Magiſtrates and others in great 
form, Recorder with a Paper. Upon my word, the 
corporation of Barataria has a moſt citizen-like ap- 
pearance. What a fine fat figure of an alderman 


head in his countenance, Why, what's all this! 


ſuppoſe they wait for me to break the ice; here goes 
then; neck or nothing; like a true courtier I'll tip 
them flummery, though I wiſh them up to their 
necks in a horſe-pond. Well, my worthy, honeſt, 


ting to ſay ro me? 


- 
. 


ty Don Sancho, deſcended from that myſt ancient 
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Me. The magiſtrates, and chief men of your 
W city, approach to receive your Lordſhip, and hum 
W bly intreat to know, if it be your Lordſhip's ſerene 
W pleaſure that they ſhould have the honor of throwing 


r 


rene pleaſure they do ſo; and tell them alſo, that if 


Sancho. Well, plague of this talking let em 
come, and with as ſhort a ceremouy as poſſible. 


that is yonder ; he has turtle and veniſon and calf's- 


The corporation's as mute as a drove of oxen; — 1 


good friends, how do you all do? Have you any 


Kecorder (reads toe ſpeech. ) Moſt high and migh- 
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and revered ſtock, the Panca's of La Mancha, 2 
family not more diftinguiſhed far the antiquity of 
its origin, than for the illuſtrious characters with 
which it has adorned the world; — for more than 
three hundred years your anceſtors have been lead. 
ers of armies, and counſellors to princes. 
Sancho, Hold, hold, friend ; — many words fill 
Not a buſhel ; — tell truth and ſhame the devil; — 3 
Har ſhopld have a good memory; and, to my cer- 
tain knowledge, either you or I am confoundedly 
miſtaken, What my family was three hundred years 
ago, 1s neither here nor there; but I can aſſure you 
not one of them, who came within my knowledee, 
ever led any armies, except it was an army. of tur- 
kies and geeſe, which I myſelf, indeed, have va- 
: liantly drove to market; then, as to counſelling 4 
Princes, I never ſaw one in my life except the Duke, 
your Lord and mine, who has made me a Governor; 
19 now go on; but, if k you poſlibly can, avoid fib- 
"bil. © © 
Kecorder. In you, my Lord, wine all the noble 
qualities of your illuſtrious name - ſake and near re- 
lation, Don Sancho, of Arragon, who gallantly flew, 
with his own hand, ſeven and forty Moors in one 
_ battle, and routed an army of half a million. 
Sancho. You have told me ſeven and forty lies 
already; add, if I was to ſuffer you to proceed, | 
foreſee you'd tell me half a million. The noble 
qualities of my ee relation ſhine in me! What- 
ever ſhines. in me, I know here is a great deal of 
ſomething ſhines in you to tell me ſuch ſtories. 
Recorder. You yourſelf are, my Lord. 
Sancho. As hungry as a hunter ; —therefore, Mr. 
Recorder, put up your long ſpeech ; —and alter 
dinner I'll put on my night-cap, and hear you go 
over the whole of it again with compoſure. 
Recorder. There are yet further ceremonies to be 
obſerved before you enter into office. 
18 Sancho. 


DBARATARIA: # 
_ Sancho. How many ſtumbling blocks are in the 
road to preferment ; tis beſieging a town to get 


do place. 1 
Recorder. Firſt, we preſent you with the keys of 


the town. | N 

Sancho. Well, then I remember my maſter bid 
me return them; ſo there they are again. Don't 
think you have got a Governor who means to keep 


you under lock and key, like ſo many pigs in a 


pound. Giving me the keys of your town is as 


much as to ſay, you commit your rights and liber- 


ties to my charge; and I return them, to tell you 


that I do not mean to abuſe the truſt, And now, 


my honeſt friend, let us go to dinner. 


Recorder. We firſt ſolicit your Excellency's gra- 


cious anſwer. 


= Sancho. My anſwer! To what queſtion? _ 
= KRecorder, We mean your Lordſhip's anſwer to 
our dutiful and loyal addreſs, —Ic is uſual for the 


Governor, on theſe occaſions, to expreſs his appro- 


bation of our attachment and loyalty to him in a 
ſpeech, and promiſe, at the ſame time, to take 


every ſtep within the compaſs of his abilities con- 


ducive to our intereſt and welfare. Me 

Sancho, I underſtand you; that is, you ſcratch 
my back, and I'll claw your elbow. What ſignifies 
making fine promiſes before hand; tis very eaſy to 
make them to get into place, and eaſier ſtill to 
break them when ſecure in the ſaddle ; no, no: on 
both ſides the proof of the pudding ſhall be in the 
eating of it. I'll approve of your loyalty if I like 
the entertainment you have provided for me. — 
Good governors always like good eating, and good 


vitizens always take care to provide ſuch. 


| Kecorder, A ſumptuous banquet is prepared for 
your Excellency's table, which will be ready after 


your public entry into town. 
Sancho. Come then, let's be gone. 
Officer. But how would your Excellency have us 

diſpoſe of the aſfs?  &ancho, 
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Saucho. Lord! Lord! how ſoon a great man be. 
gins to forget his friends, —— What apple! the 


companion of all my faſtings and drubbings; forget 

thee] no, never. [I'll have a plate laid for him 
every day at my own table; and, could he but * 
and write, I'd make him my ſecretary, 


Recorder, Such an inſtasce of preferment is not 


© unprecedented ; a Roman Emperor made his horſe 
fill one of the higheſt departments in the ſtate. 


Sancho. He did! Then I tell you what, Mr. Re- 


corder, Dapple ſhall have the place ; and, for the 
good wiſhes you ſeem to entertain i for him, you ſhall 
d the buſineſs as his deputy. 15 N —_ 


——ů— 


PROCESSION, compoſed dts various Groups of 


| BaRATARIANS, with Sax cHO. 
mie 2 ic ſuited t to each Group as the Banners appear, 


End of the Finer Aer. — 4 


ACT. "20" 


Scene, an n elegant Apartment in the Govern s 
IN 


Enter gan ono, with a large Bundle of Petitions under 


bis Arm, followed by Man UEL. 4 7 apie and Chairs, 
Sax (7 brows binſelf into a chair 9 


H ! the fatigues of being a great man though 


not two hours a 9 I have my hands full 'of 


grievances already [laying down the bundle of papers |- 


5 But come, friend, read them over as faſt as you can. 


Manuel. As there are ſo many, if I acquaint your 


Lordihip with the ſubſtance of the aL peti- | 


tions, 


/ 


tions, reſerving, the reſt for to-morrow, I fancy it 


Vin be ſufficient. 


Sancho. You are right — ſo procee cc. 
Manuel. This, my lord, is a petition from | takes 
a paper and looks at it] the Cutler's company; pray- 


ing you would revoke the edict iſſued by your pre- 


deceſſor againſt duelling, by which the wearing of 
ſwords is become ſo much out of faſhion, that there 


- 
. : 


Illand at this moment ſtarving. ; 


Sancho. I'll not revoke the law againſt dueling 3 


there can't, be too many againſt. the practice; I'm a 


mortal foe to cutting of throats; and a great enemy 


WW to ſtarving alſo 


"99 
a= 
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Manuel. The next is a petition from the boot- ma- 


kers of Cordova, earneſtly ſoliciting your Lordſhip's 


patronage, and requeſting you would wear nothing 


but boots. And here is another from the cord- 


wainers of Barataria, enforcing the ſuperiority of 


ſhoes, hoping you will wear them 'only - 


Sancho. Why, what's to be done in this buſineſs 2. 


I would fain pleaſe all parties, but that's impoſſible, 
as the caſe ſtands before me. — Suppoſe I promiſe 


to wear boots all the winter, and ſhoes all the ſum- 


Manuel. But then there's the ſpring and autumn; 


what do you intend to wear during thoſe ſeaſons ? 


Sancho. In the ſpring and autumn I'll have a. 
will of my own; they ſhan't, all the year round, 


have the length of my foot. 


Manuel. This comes, my Lord, from the manu- 


facturers in wool, intreating your encouragement 
and as they have brought that commodity in quali- 
ty to the fineſt linen cloth, beg that in future you 
= would wear it in ſhirts, and thus render the con- 
ſumption of that article univerſal. 3 


Sancho. I muſt confeſs I have no great opinion of 


the invention; but as a good governor ſhould even 
make a ſhift to do without a ſhirt, to pleaſe his 


people, 


are above ten thouſand journeymen cutlers in your 


— 

E wy r 2 5, * 2 F du [ 
+ 3 Of en COS 2 "I 5 3 ” oof g 2 ** 
n "= — 85 N e 2 — wy : N * * 2 N q Lo. e — 

1 * N > * — 


rr??? in 
— 


— 


— 
— — at; 4 = - 2544 K<. IT o ” * 


— _—_— * 
— 


P / / 
+ - — * * Fo 8 8 — hw 3 3 o * - 4 
. „ — — ñ̃ — 


F 


people, —ſay their petition is granted. Wen, what 


dom as ſpectacles; they look like magnifying ſky. 


objects of this little world, to nearer advantage 


can't have much to ſay. 


cCauſes. . 
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is next? | B41 
Monuel Here in a petition from the opticians, re. 
quellidg'y our Loring would wear ſpectaeles. 
1 oh Whur, vrherner want them of not ? 
Maurtel. you want ELIE, there is no merit in 
the wearing o hom jos cannot be too difinter. 
eſted in your encouragement of trade— beſides, 
there is nothing gives the face ſuch an air of wif. 


lights; or rather intellectual microſcopes, through 
which ſublimer underſtandings contemplate the little 


Sancho, Well, as every governor muſt have his 
blind fide, ours ſhall be to pleaſe our people — o 
that petition is granted. — But, zooks! I grow im- 
Patient: you'll famiſh me with too much buſineſs, 
Manuel. You'll hear che PRISON, kd Lord, 
from the-dealers in mum. i 
Sancho. Well, let's hear — the dealers in mum 


Manuel. They humbly requeſt AY Lordſhip 
would ſubſtitute mum for wine at your table. 5 
Sancho. Then tell them I won't —whilft I have a 
tongue to wag, or palate to taſte, no mum for San- 
cho — Why, what the devil would they be at? 
Manuel. II read 1 next Prom to Jour Lord- 
ſhip. 
; a In hear no more petitions till 1 have 
gratified the cravings of a petition from my ſtomach 
— I have given up half my ſenſes already; but I'm 
determined to retain ſome at my own difpoſal —-So 
ho! is the eating put off till to- morrow? [Going of 


Enter Me ſenger. | 


Your Lordſhip' s preſence is required in the courts 
of Juſtice, to try criminals, and determine civil 


Sanchn. 


AA A T A K 1 l. 25 


Sancho. What, before dinner: ? impoſſible — im- 
poſſible ! No Gs '[ Going, 


Meſeenger. "WER that your Excellency is 
(morn faithfully to obſerve all the long eſtabliſhed 


Ws cuſtoms of the iſland ; and thoſe ordain an immedi- 
ate hearing to the complaints of the injured, and 
chat criminals, on conviction, be puniſhed 1 with all 
WT poſſible ſpeed = 


Sancho. Ny, if that be the caſe, I mult ſubtit ; ; 


but 411-1 hang, friend, before dinner may lay their 


4 halter at . door. 


Meſſenger Room for che governor !/ 
[Exit with Shrebb. 
Amen: 2 You muſt wait a little longer for 


dinner than you itnagine, my Lord Govertior! 1 
ſhall have a rare Yerail of adventures to tranſmit his 
grace, if we ſucceed in every particular as hitherto. 


Enter Pedro] — How, Pedro, goes on JE Fo 
of the plot? 


' Pedfo. To a miracle — 1 


Manuel. Have you ſeen the vile, 41 . 4 
Pedro. Tes. and would adviſe thee to take a peep 


at them, as two of the greateſt natural curioſities 
ever yet.exhibited in Spain, © 


Mannel. Bleſs your ſoul! I have made a conqueſt 


of M Mary. 
Pedro. And I can afure- you; her exceileney Lady 


Terela has no ſmall penchant for your friend Pedro; 
ſo that between us, Sancho and his family will be 


well taken care of. 
Manuel. But come, let us £0 hear him as a judge; ; 


in the preſent ſtate of his appetite, he'll ſhew no 


more mercy, to a eriminal, than he mull to a meſs 


— 


of Olla ate 1 4 0 3 I AExeunt. | 


D 3 | Scene 
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MY the wearing of he 
eſted in your en: uae of trade— beſides, 


Pepe Myrt their petition is graned Wal, wie 


is next? 


Manuel Here is a petition from the opticians, re. 
queſting your Loris Tu would wear ſpectacles. 


Sancho. 3 4 vrherger J want them or not? 
. Manes, 1* You want "tie, there is no merit! in 


Jou cannot be too difinter. 


there is nothing gives the face ſuch an air of wil. 


dom as ſpectacles; they look like magnifying ſky. 
lights; or rather intellectual microſcopes, through 


which ſublimer underſtandings contemplate the little 


objects of this little world, to nearer advantage 
Sancho. Well, as every governor muſt have his 
blind fide, ours ſhalb be to pleaſe our people — ſo 


that petition is granted. — But, zooks! I grow im- 


patient: you'll famiſh me with too much buſineſs, 
Manuel, You'll hear the e wy. Lord, 


from the dealers in mum. 15 
Sancho. Well, let's hear the dealers in mom 


can' t have much to ſay. 
Manuel. They humbly requeſt your- Lordſhip 


would ſubſtitute mum for wine at your table. 
Sancho, Then tell them I won't —whilſt T have a 
tongue to wag, or palate to taſte, no mum for San- 


cho — Why, what the devil would they be at ? 


— I have given up half my ſenſes already; but I'm 


determined to retain ſome at my own diſpoſal — So 


ho! is the eating put off till to-morrow ? [Going off 


Enter Meſſenger. | ; 
Your Lordfhip s preſence is required in the courts 


of juſtice, to try criminal, and e civil 
caules, 


* 


8 ancho. 


Manuel. I'll read ws next Tren to out Lord- 
ſhip. 


Sancho. I'll hear no more petitions till 1 have 
gratified the cravings of a petition from my ſtomach 


8 
. 


8 5 8 I : 
7 


Sancho. What, before dinner ? impoſſible — im- 


poſlible ! 
Meſſenger. "RY that your Excellency is 


(morn faithfully to obſerve all the long 


ate hearing to the complaints, of the injured, and 


that criminals, on conviction, be puniſhed with all 
poſſible ſpeed = 

Sinchs, Nay, if that be the cafe, 1 mult ſubmit; 
but all. hang, friend, before dinner may WI their ; 


halters at your door, 


Me Menzer. Room for the governor | | 


[5 ith Sancho. . 
Manny Manntl. You miſt wait a little long ger for 5 


dinner than you imagine, my Lord Goberfof! 1 
= ſhall have a rare deraif of adventures to tranſmit his 
W grace, if we ſucceed in every particular as hitherto. 
A Enter Pedro] — How, Fenko, goes on your part 
ol the lot? | 


Pedſo. To a miracle — 1 20 
Manuel. Have you ſeen the "wile, a daughter ? 


Pedro. Mes, and would adviſe thee to take a peep 
at them, as two of the greateſt natural curioſities 
ever yet exhibited in Spain. 


Mannel, 7 your foul! I have made a conqueſt 


of M Mary. 


Pedro. And I can affure-you; her exceltency. Lady 5 
Tereſa has no ſmall penchant for your friend Pedro; 


ſo that between us, Sancho and his family will be 
well taken care of. 6 


Manuel. But come, let us 0 hear him as a judge; ; 


nin the preſent ſtate of his appetite, he'll ſhew uo 
wore mercy, to a eriminal, than he would to a meſs 
of Olla Podrida, 


* 


B ARA T A RIA. 283 


| Going. 


eſtabliſhed 
cuſtoms of the iſland ; and thoſe . an immedi- 


l Ereunt * 


D 3 Scene 
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Scene changes to a Court of  uftice, 


4 8 Ax cho ſeated on the Bench ; Conſtable, Cryer, uf 
tom - bouſe Officer, Smuggler, Se. Sc. Sc. 7. g, 
Gardener, thin Min, vig Woman, 


Cher. 0 yes! O yes! let all manner of perſon or 
perſons, who come not hither for juſtice, keep f. 
lence ; and let all thoſe who have any complaint 
to make ſpeak them boldly; the peo is Prepared 
to hear and redreſs them. 
Sancho. He is prepared, as far as hunger will let 
him; and though I know my judgement would be 
_ clearer upon a full ſtomach, VII try for once hoy 
| wiſe faſting will make me! What s the firſt cauſe? 


A big Woman and a little Man brought forward. 


| Sancho, Well, woman, what have you to ſay? 
Woman. Oh! my Lord, 1 am an undone woman 
this villain here if ( Weeps 
Ssancbo. What, that wein f 1 O:: 

Woman, That ruffian; that Goliah in miniature; 
with violence, on my way to down, aſſaulted me, 

and ruined my character for ever. 
Sancho, One ſtory is good tin e is told; 
now, let us hear what -our little Gog and Magog 
has to ſay for himſelf, 
Man. My Lord Governor, I. am 1 the fon of my 
father —— 
Sancho. Indeed! _. 
Man, Who is called Diee-—Vs was clone with i 
ty pieces in a purſe to Terevaria, to pay a debt; 
This woman met me, and thinking me not able to 
defend my property, ſhe attempted to rob me of it 
-—and when I refuſed to part with it, ſhe wickedl 
laid this charge againſt me, and had me brought be- 
fore your worſhip. 
Sancho Oh! moſt atrocious villain ! where 1 is your 

uu _—_ 


Math 


3 WL was born ! — 


before your worſhip. 


Man. Here, your honour. [ Shews it.] 
Sancho. Then, to let you ſee how much I value 


honeſt women—cthere, take his purſe as ſome conſo- 


WS 1ation for the injury he has done thee and thy cha- 
racter. 5 | LN Ch 


= mar. Bleſſing on your honour's ſweet face! — 
con you are an upright magiſtrate! [ Exit Woman. 
Man. Oh! I am ruined; Pm loſt! Oh that ever 


GSancbo. Well, poor fellow! upon ſecond thoughts, 


all the money is too much to give her — fo gather 
up your little legs as hard as you can, and force 


le purſe from her —make haſte. 


Man. I'll do what I can, but I fear *twill be a 
== Sancho. I begin to perceive that this iſland is 
very full of enormities. _ [Noiſe without. 


= hard matter, 


=” Sancho, How now? what's the matter ? 
Res enter Woman and little Man. 


Moman. O, your Honour! this impudent fellow, 
contrary to your honour's judgement, has follow'd 
me, and wou'd have taken the purſe away from me 

by force, and ſent the conſtable to bring me again 


* 


Sancho. And has he got the purſe? 


Woman, No, I warrant your worſhip; you or- 


dered me to keep it, and 1 would have pulled his 
eyes out ere I'd part with it. | 


Sancho, Give it me; let me ſee if there's none 
miſfing — there, fellow, take your purſe again; and 
bid the beadle give Mrs. Honeſty here a hundred 


ſtripes, _ 


you ? 8 5 
Sancho. If you had defended your honeſty as well 
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Man. O, good your honour! if you take that 1 
am an undone man. „ 
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Heman. Oh mercy | your worſhip, what mean 
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as you did the purſe, you need nat have made this 


men here — AWAY, I'll have no reply. 


[Exit Man and 2 
e þ Brought forward by Cuſtom-houſe Officer. 
Sancho. Well, friend, what have you fo compli 


Officer. Why, my Lord, you muſt know, I an 
an Officer of the Cuſtoms; and I am come to com. 


Plain againſt this fellow, my Lard, * defrauding 


_ Government. 


Sancho. Defrauding Government! as how? 


Officer. By the ſmuggling of chocolate and bad 
ſpirits, pleaſe your Lordſhip. 


Sancho. Sblood ! what's this I hear! a ſmugęler! 


I'll ſhew him no mercy ; this fellow is a kind of a 
ſtate pickpocket, and ſhould be hung upon a gibbet 
fifty feet high; Sirrah ! Sirrah | what have you to 
7 lay for yourſelf before I pronaunce ſentence? + 


Smuggler. Will your Lordſhip hear me ? 


Sancho. I don't know whether I will or not; but 
COME, what have you to ſay ? 


Smuggler. Why, my Lord, you muſt 18e that 
am owner of a fmall coaſting "veſſel, in which I car- 


ry goods to different parts of your lordſhip's iſland 


for fale ; now, as it happens that I am ſometimes 
obliged to put to ſea in very dark nights, for fear of 
loſing the wind, I have more than once neglected 


paying the duty for the commodities 1 have ſhipped. 


Sancho. And what do you call this but ſmuggling 


you dog — Eh! what vive you to ſay for yourſelf 


now? _ 
Smusegler. Truly, very ltd, my Lage; but there 


are a few friends in this canvals bag, that will con- 
vince your Lordſhip J had no diſhoneſt intentions, 


[ Giving Sancho. a bag of money.] 
Sancho, Eh! Why, upon my word, there i Is ſome 


weight in this laſt argument. 


Smuggler. 


0 *. 
5 A 


og 9, 2 
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gler. J have kept a regular account of every 
5 ſhilling I was indebted to the revenue for theſe three 


| years back, which, finding it-amount to five hun- 
W 4rd crowns, I put it in that bag, and I have now 


conſcience. _ 
Officer. Don't believe a ſyllable he utters,, my 


theſe twenty years. 
Sancho. Then, what's the reaſon you never in- 
formed againſt him before ? 


IF | all my arrgars; and he informs againſt me now, 
3 | ſo fafe in his hands as in your Lordſhip's. 

I | ſtronger arguments [handling the bag]: why ſhould 
not a ſmuggler have credit as well as ſes tradeſs 
3 | men? And you, Mr. Cuſtom- houſe Officer, take 
| Smuggler, you ſhall have his place; there's nothing 


[Exeunt Smuggier and Cuſt. Officer, 
7 ** and Gardener brought forward. 


ſhort FR 


is Ship; I am by trade a woman's taylor, and a man 
that the pariſh knows to be a man—that is, not a 
man who, as a man may ſay, will willingly let 
any man, though it may chance with fair looks a 


who are a man 


end of your ſtory all 3 at this rate — brief! | — 


ſhort ! , Joins quick! 3 


7 


honeſtly paid your * and diſcharged my 
4 Led; for to my knowledge he has been a TO 
Smuggler. Becauſe, my Lard, I uſed tb pay him 


only becauſe I did not think the contents of that bag 


= Socbo. I believe it—every word you ſpeak ear- 
WT ries conviction with it; I never met a man who uſed 


notice we diſmiſs you from our employ; and, Mr. 


like the old proverb, « Set a thief to catch a thief,” 


Sancho. What's your corpplaint now ? Short — | 


Taylor. Why, and pleaſe your W my name 


man may be deceived, yet your honour knows 


ad FOI Wan ” Ros 8 N „ 1 1 Ws 8 „ a 
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Sancho, Who am a man not like to ger to the 


7 Her. — your honour, in few verde muſt 5 
know 
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and, had I not come juſt in the nick and hindered 
them, they would 0 eaten it this day for dinner. 


have brought the pheaſant here, poor fool, juſt as] 
before you. 


come into a neighbour's houſe and ſteal away his 


| a chattle—and a delicate one it is [touching it and 
licking bis fingers]; O'ons! with à little good ſauce 
to it, this were a dith fit for a governor. 5 ears a 
leg off and begins to eat it.] 


having a choice flaſk of Florence ſent a preſent to 
my wife from her rich god- mother, I gave this Snip 
and his wife a taſte, 
Sancho, F e 89 on. [Speaks with his mouth 


full. ] 


_ Geardener. That I will; and have here another 
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know my complaint is againſt this Radiſh; the gu. 
dener here, who has moſt wickedly and unneigh, 
bourly defrauded me of a tame cock pheaſant 
which I and my wife tenderly brought up; yet this 
ravenous cannibal laid violent hands on the poor bird 
— ſlayed it, took it home to his wife, roaſted i, 


Sancho. Umph ! what ſay you to this, Radiſh? | 
. Taylor. He ean ſay nothing — for to prove it,! 


 fnatch'd it out of the diſh from them ¶ puts the pbea- 
ant on the table]: ſo now your worſhip Has proof 


Sancho. By my faith the caſe is ; plain - — what can 
you fay to this, Radiſh? Is this your conſcience, to 


goods and-chattles? for his pheaſant, i in this caſe, is 


Gardener. But hear me, my Lord ; this is the 


trick on't; I and Snip uſed often at each others 


houſes, jeſtingly, to take things; and tother day, 


Gardener, But not G with har he took 
the opportunity of my abſence to make fyce with the 
reſt—ſo I thought I had no better way of being 
even with him than by ſtealing his wife's pheaſant. 

4 Jour Why, how now, you old ruſty pruning 
knife! you maggot in a peaſcod! you caterpillar! 
will vou ſwear your thin- gut wine was Florence? 


alk jult Ent me by. the ſame 2 . 
Sancho, 


br, 7 
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. Sancho. Nay, look you, Snip, take heed of lying 
I don't fit here to ſee juſtice abuſed—if i = 
WT :cally Florence, look to it — [taſtes A it is, [again] 
bre 1 can't be miſtaken. | 

Gardener. Believe me, Sir, it is real 8 
Sancho. It is indeed! — And are theſe things fit- 
WS ting for tay lors and gardeners? —fat pheaſants and 
WS rich wines! — And, you knaves both, ſince you have 
made a practice, by your own confeſſions, of ſteal- 
ng from one another, tis plain each of you keeps 
a houſe to encourage thievery, and by and by will 
ſteal from others; 8 therefore condemn them both 
o pay ten ducats a piece to the poor, and give ſe- 
"= curity for their good behaviour. — Not a word, take 
em hence. [Excunt Gardener, T wer, Sc. 


Enter ManvL and PrpRo. 


vernor feaſting 1 in a court of juſtice !_ 
3 do myſelf juſtice if you won't, [ith his mouth full.] 


fant, | | | 
Sancho. For your lives, hog t touch 3 „ 
Pedro. A moſt ſumptuous banquet, my: Lord, at 
W this moment awaits X08. 1 

= Sancho. Is it ready? . 

= Manuel, It only waits your coming. 
Sancho, Then take away the pheaſant, and erk 
up the court. This little whet before dinner has 
only given a keener edge to my appetite. 


whoſe trials ſtand over for to-day, 
Sancho. They muſt wait till another time. 


thing muſt be done with them. 


till to- morrow. 3 Kum. 


5 Oh! diſgrace to authority! 1 My Lord 1 - 
Sancho. Juſtice ! Odds vo! Why 8 OO 6 muſt 


Pedro. Inſtantly remove the remains of that Phea- 


(Her. Here's a ſheep- ſtealer and a coiner er, 


Cryer. That's againſt all rule of court. Some- 


Sancho, Then pillor the coiner and tranſport the 5 
ſheep-ſtealer ; for I hava't time to LOG any body 


Scene 
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Skene changes to an Apartment, 
Enter Mazy and TERESsA, full dreſſed, 
Mary. Dear heart! I am 6 fine 1 hardly Kknoy 
myſelf. [Surveying herſelf all ronnd.] Do, mother, 
put your hand upon my heart, it Iprings like a bir 
in my breaſt with joy. Lud! lud! What a power 
of handſome men are here at Eourt; — then, thi 
are all ſo well dreſſed, and grin ſo 3 to ſhth 

their white teeth, and ſmell Fo ſweet ! 

Tereſa, You muſt how, Maty, leave off all you 
rompiſh tricks that you uſed to have in the cut 
you muſt not, if you ſee a mule tied to a hedge 
bounce upon his Baek, and ride about the cvunth 
like a mad thing. 
Mary. Let me alone, mother, I 1 had my le. 
ſon; I know what's what I warrant you. — A fine 
gentleman, they call the maſter of the ceremonies, 
was with me above an hour, teaching the thanhers 
of the high ton; he told me I did not know what 
to do with one feature in my face; but he has 
taught me to glance, and to Prog and to ſimpet; 
for I muſt never laugh as long as 1 live, for tear of 
ſpoiling the ſhape of my mouth. 

Tereſa. The ſame gentleman has been with me, 
Mary, and has been teaching the all the faſhionable 
games; I now underſtand quatille, and homer, and 
ert.. 

Mary. I ſee plain enough, mother, that ares ix 
every thing; fine feathers make fine birds. Ecod 
I ſhould like to meet Dick the miller now, that 
uſed to touzle me ſo coming from friafs of à Sut- 
day; I'd ſoën let him know that I was become a 

lady, and above ſuch trumpery fellows. 1 
Tereſa. Yes, Mary, and if he attempted to kik 
your lips, turn up your noſe politely, and cry, 1 
* Cxtaf. 

Mary. Yes, and I'd tell him if he did not know 


good 


rA 


good manners J did; then give him a wherrit in 


the chops would make his grinders ach. 
Enter MANUEL, 


Manuel. I am come, ladies, to have the honour 
of conducting you to dinner. 
Mary. Dinner! Why, Lord, mother and I have 
done nothing but eat all the morning. — But, Mr. 
Maſter of the Horſe, do Governors wives and 


daughters make every day holyday like this? 


Manuel. This day, my Lady, will every year be 
WS marked with great and particular rejoicings, in com- 
mem ration of your noble father being inveſted . 


Vith authority. 
Mary. Oh! it will, in commiſeration of my no- 


ble father being inveſtigated with authority ! — dear 


* what fine hard words he uſes, 


Tereſa. Now, Lady Mary, conſider where you : 
are geing — don't liſten to every gay ſpark who'll 
tell you a fine ſtory ; if you ſhould commit a fox's 


paw, we ſhall be all ruin'd in the full ſenate of our 


We glory. WL TY [Exeunt, led of by Manuel, 


Scene, a grand Apartment. 


To Tables: One covered for Dinner, at which Tx: 
= xa and Mary are 10 take their Seats; SANCHo's 
Table only covered with a Cloth, State Chair for 
bim. Trumpets, SANCHO di covered, =: 


A Alonzo. It is the cuſtom, my Lord, in this iſland 
| that the Viceroy's Lady dine firſt, at leaſt of one 


3 courſe ; then the Governor's table is ſerved. 


Sancho. Here then, 1 find, the grey mare 18 the i 


better horſe. 


Enter Tania A, POT 


Come, come Lady, Wife, pr'ythee make haſte 3 


they tell me it is the cuſtom that I ſhould wait till 
You have done, 


E | Tergſa. 5 
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34 B AR AT AR IA. 
Tergſa. And an excellent cuſtom it is. 
Sancho. Excellent as it is, my teeth water moſt 

curſedly to break it. 

Tereſa But, hey day! Where is the lady wench? 

J hope ſhe is not at romps with the Maſter or Horſe? 


Some of the court go ſeek her. 
Lady. She 1s here, my Lady. 


Enter Maxy, running. 


Mary. By goles they are at it ¶ Centleman 72 
Mering bis hand.] Pr'ythee keep your hands to your- 
ſelf; do you think I don't know the way to my 
mouth? By your leave, good people. [T, aking her 


Place. ] 


Lady. Shall I help you, Miſs, toa wing of this 


5 cramm'd chick ? 


Mary. Yes, and the breaſt with it, if you pleaſe, 
— I'm like all fools, I like what's good. 
Sancho. Pr'ythee, lady daughter, hold thy tongue, 


and make haſte with thy dinner. 


Mary. Hay! what father! — Lord love him, 


how . he is; he looks like one of the fat men 


they call judges, that uſed to ride through our 
| kaun. 


Tereſa. A cup of wine. 
8 The Lady Governeſs is going to drink. 
Tereſa, Ah! bleſs thee, dear Governor! Int fun 
.. 
p Sancho. Thank ye, thank ye — crooked 10 of 
mine. — O dear! O dear! | Impatiently.] 
Lady. Lady Mary, you pick like a ſparrow. 
Tord. Lady Mary, perhaps, lives upon love. 


| 2275 Always on love and ne of the cup- 
board. 


[Muyic c plays during. the Dinner, ceaſing occofe onal, J 


for converſation.\ 


Tereſa, 1 believe we have had enough of theſe 


5 ET Tr Um 02 


5 Trumpets. Second Courſe brought in, and Servants 


enter and cover Sancho's Table. 


Sancho. Turn about is fair play, — So, | ſuppoſe, 


now I may begin ? 
Alonzo. As ſoon as your phyſician comes. 


Sancho. My phyſician ! what the devil buſineſs 


1 | has he here ? I don't want phyſic — I want food 
Albonzo. But, my Lord, fo many of your prede- 
ceſſors having been poiſoned by the cooks, the 


Duke has appointed a phyſician in ordinary to in- 


= ſpect and determine what is EL 2a or noxious to 
dae conſtitution. 


Enter Pepxo as Phyſici cian. 


Sancho. Tour ſervant, Doctor: believe I am 
the firſt man that ever was glad to ſee a phyſician 
come into the houſe. Now to work; dear heart! 
how nice it all looks! Come, two hands 1 in a diſh 
and one in a purſe, [Preparing to eat, Attendant 


puts a large cloth under Sancho's chin.] Gad, that's 
a rare turkey — put him up this way. 


Pedro touches the diſh with a ; wand, ſervant 1 re- Y 


moves it.] 
Sancho. What are : you at? - 
Pedro. By no means, 'tis hot. 


Sancho. Hot! to be ſure it is. Would you have 


me wait till tis cold ? 
Pedro. I fay tis hot, inflammatory, and corro- 
ding, the fleſh pernicious to your conſtitution. My 


Lord, I am ftipended.in this iſland to take care of 
its Governors, and to preſcribe. a diet proper for 


Sancho, Why then, hand up that roaſted pig — 


I'm ſure that is as innocent as any thing can be. 


Pedro. Horrible | the cook has ſent it up quite 
raw; you ſhould not touch it for the world. — 
'Sdeath | the rogue ought to be hang'd; he'll 


poiſon the Governor in two days. 
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5 BARKATARHS: 
Sancho. Poiſon him ! I think he's more in dan, 
ger of ſtarving. —But, Doctor, to end the diſpute, 


take a ſurvey of the e table, and which ever 


diſh you think will agree with me, let me have m 


belly full of that, before tis whiſked away by that 


magical wand of yours, 
Pedro. Omnis Saturatio, Mala, Perdicis autem 
peſſima ¶ Pedr points with bis wand to the ſeveral 


_ diſhes on the table as be ſurveys it] therefore you 
muſt not touch theſe partridges. — Rabbits are a 


hairy, furry kind of food, fit only for the frozen 


ſtomach of a Laplander; then the onions in which 
they are ſmother'd are pernicious to the eyes, — 
This veal muſt not ſtay a moment longer on the ta- 


ble — Indeed, had it been neither ſtewed, roaſted, 
boiled, minced, fricaſeyed, or marinaded,  fomerting 
E perhaps might be ſaid for it. 


Sancho. Odſo! I have hit the nail upon the hal 


at laſt — yonder I ſpy a ſmoking hot diſh of Olla 
Podrida, a hodge podge, a mixture of all forts of 
food; fo the devil's in't if there I ſhan't light of 


lomething both wholeſome and toothſome. Hand 
it over, hand it over. 


Pedro. Abſit, abſit. 
Sancho. Sit ſtill — lit ſtill, [ fay, with. it. 


Pedro. Do you conſider, my Lord Governor, t that 
I ſhall have your life to account for? 


Sancho, Villain! you'll have my death to anſpel 


for. — Dear heart, I'm quite worn out with fatigue 


and faſting; my tongue cleaves to the roof of my 
mouth. A cup of vine there. 


Pedro. Tis death till J have firſt examined and 
corrected it; let me ſce the glaſs. 


Sancho. Why; what the devil an't 1 to drink 
neither? 


Pedro. Not till ! have allayed the acid quality of 
the wine, my Lord, and made it fit for your ſto- 
mach; you are inclining to a hectic and choler — 


Sancho, 


| Sancho, Why, you damn'd confounded Paracel. 
ſian, what ſort of a Governor do you think me, not 
to eat nor drink? But one word; pray what is your 
name, friend . to 
Pedro. Sir, I am ſtiled Doctor Rezio de Aguero. 
l am a native of Tirte Aſſura, and took my degree 
n the Univerſity of Oſuna PI 

= Sho. Why then, Doctor Pedro Rezio de Agu- 
ero, native of Dirty Furio, and who took your de- 
gree in the Univerſity of Oſuna, take theſe plates 
and diſhes at your head; I ſeize on this fowl, and 
W this bread and bottle, | Snatcbes up a carving knife} 
W which I will defend to the hour of my death—-and 
W you, my good lady and daughter, with the reſt that 
could eat your own dinner and fee the Governor 
ſtarv'd, be gone, all, you ungrateful wretches, 


W [They all run off, calling for belp; be throwing the 
| WV 8 8 things about, Sc.] ; . 0 


Enter MksskxoER, Haſtily. LD. 
Arm, arm, my Lord, you are not ſafe a minute; 
E herc's news now come that ſeveral thouſand Buc» 
cancers, pirates and banditti have enter'd your iſland; 
here's a letter too, ſent from the Duke to give you 
notice of the danger,—You mult prepare for your 
defence M T.. 
Sancho. You know I can't read it. My ey; 
Alonzo. | Reads] Signior Sancho, I have juſt learn- 
ed that certain enemies of mine, and of the iſland, 
meditate a deſperate and furious aſſault immediately; 
leveral ſpies are about your perſon, with intent to 
aſſaſſinate you; take care of yourſelf, and the charge 
committed to you; tranſmit me word what ſuccours 
you may want; your danger is great. Your friend 


the Duke, 


| „ 

Oh! unfortunate ſtate of this unhappy iſland ; 

chat becauſe of its wealth and fertility, is perpetually 
plagued 
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ry moment, therefore come away inſtantly to the 


you 


no more what belongs to fighting, than a Generd 
does of cow-keeping. 


ken up our arms; but it never ſhall be ſaid, that! 
ſtood tamely and ſaw ſo famous an iſland loſt; T'llgo 
and defend the gates as long as Te can againſt them. 


in perſon; into the heat of battle, amidſt *fire and 
ſmoke, to have a clear view of all our danger. 


but Dr. Dirty Furio, ſure you won't leave me to be 


eſtabliſh i it by the death of thouſands. 
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33 BARATARIA. 


plagued with enemies, who bear a mortal ſpite ty 
all thoſe that rule; thoſe damn'd banditti, an 
buccaneers, have taken and flayed three or four gf 
our governors already. 


Sancho, The devil they have ! 


Euter MaNvuEL. | 
Noble Don Sancho, the enemy gains ground eye- 


—— am. Ge uk OD 


citadel, that we may arm you, and put you at the 
head of your brave troops, who impatiently expett 


Sancho. But why all this hes | ? *odfliſe! 1 king 


Manuel. They'll come upon us before we have tt 


: {Manuel going, 
| Sancho. Where the devil are you going ? 


Manuel. Going | where the Governor ought to be 


[Exit Manuel, 
Sancho. This i is the firſt time 10 ever knew a man 
went into ſmoke to have a clear view of any thing; 


flayed alive by theſe damned Buccaneers ? 
Pedro, My Lord, my character's at ſtake. 
Sancho. Then go like an intrepid — and 


Pedro. Tis true, I differ from the ſoldier in pro- 


feſſion. 


Sancho. But you agree exactly wich him in prac- 


tice; ſo away with you, doctor. [Exit Pedro. 
[Guns fire, ſhouts, drums, and trumpets. 
This comes of nibbling at governments! L 


louder] Where ſhall I fly! This way, I know, 2 
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B AR AT A RIA. 309 
Ito the garden, and 1'II ſteal off there and hide my- 
cb if tis only behind a gooſeberry buſh, [4s he goes 
bi ne ſide of the ſtage, he ſtops ſuddenly, bearing a vio- 
ens ſbout from that quarter] Odio ! I was ruſhing into 
the lion's mouth, [runs to the oppoſite fide, ſtopped by 


another ſhout] *tis out of the frying pan into the fire; 
Ill jump out of this window | runs to the back of the 


= | bout. 


= Make this breach good; raiſe thoſe ladders; fire 
W the pitch and roſin, and get ſome kettles of ſcalding 
pil ad. Oe Rs 
| poor Governor's throat. LD 

5 PE DRO without. 


nors. „„ 3 e FCC | 
Sancho, Nay, if, like an ermine, I'm known by 


ger [hides himſelf under one of the tables; another 
ſhout, then victoria] victoria] cried. e 


Euter Dukx, Pzpro, MANUEL, Sc. Sc. 
tence of this valuable iſtand.— But all our Joys are 


3 [Sancho pops out his head. 
Manuel, Here is his robe, my Lord. | 
Sancho. Well, what will you have from the Cat 

but the Kin; but what do I ſee, it is the Duke 


himſelf. 
| | Date. 


age but the moment be opens the window, bears a 


ManvuEL without. * 


Sancho, Scalding oil! no doubt to pour down the 


Deliver up the Governor, and we'll make a truce; 

bring him out; we know him by his robe; here 
are an hundred of us have ſworn to ſpit him and roaſt 
him alive for an example to all ſuch future gover- 


my ſkin, even take that amongſt you | zhrows off his 
robe, they ſhout again] What ſhall I do? where ſhall 
I hide? I'll get under the table; a dog's place and 
a whole ſkin are better than laced robes and dan- 


Duke. Thanks, fellow ſoldiers, for your noble de- 


incompleat, till we receive tidings of the Governor. 
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a ſlain; and if only his head can be found, he 


: thouſand crowns. 


Governor l 57 855 


ry well at Rome; Cobler ſtick to your laſt; there's 


ed me for fighting. No, nor faſting, Doctor; al 
I now aſk is, give me my wife, my daughter, and 


nor a brick in the Iſland! A poor man I came in 
and a poor man I go out of place; and if every Go- 
vernor could ſay the ſame, he'd be ſure of what! 
| now moſt with for, PoBLIC APPROBATION. 


'B: A R x T A R LA. 
Dole 1 8 af you; Arid ſeek him amore 


who;ſhows. me that firſt; "ſhall. be rewarded with z 


. Sancho. Taddrefing the Dake: 1 Then, my 1 Lord 
1. claim the reward myſel. 
Duke. What, Don Sancho, our much beloyet 


I — © 


Sancho. Coming from de he table.) No, my 
Lord, plain Sancho, —and 'no Governor. 


Duke. What; do you reſign your high office? E* 
Sancho. I do, indeed, my Lord — St. Peter is ve. 


no making a velvet purſe of a pig's ear my Lord 
Duke, I thank you for your kindneſs, but return you 
your Government back, again ; nature never intend. 


dapple.— Take notice, I have not diſplaced a tile 
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Lately n written a the fame Author, 


The FAIR AMERICAN: 


A Comic . in Three Acts; as it is performed, with uni- 
verſal applavle, at the Theatre Royal, . Lane, 


bed 15. 64, 
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